TkHiJlarie 

That were ills lackiest I cried hu'-n, and; wfiU, goto, 

B ur markt liim not a word. O , lie is as tedious^ * 

As a tyred liorl'c, a railing wife, 

W orlc then a linoky lioufe. I Iiad rather Hue 
W ich cJiede and garhke in a Windmill fai-, 

T hen feede on cates, and hauc him talketo me. 

In any fummer-houle in Chrillcndoine. 

Tii&r. In ftiith he is a worthy ^Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited 
In ftrahge concealments, valiant as a lion, 

A nd wondrous aftable j and as bountiful! 

Asininesof India; fliallIceUyou,coofcn, 

He holds your temper in a hig h refpeiV, ^ 

And curbs himfelfe, eucn of his naturall fcope. 

When you come croffe lus humor, fiuth he docs ; 

I warra nt you, that man is not alme, 

Migiit fo hauc tempted him, as you haue done, 
Withoutthecaftc of dangerand reproofe: 

But doc not vfe It oft, let me mtreae y ou. 

fV«r, In fiuth,my Lord, you are too wiifull blame. 

And fince your comming hither hauc done enough - 

To put him quite befidc his patience : 

Youtnulf needs Icarne, Lord, to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it Ihew greatnefic, coiyage, bloud. 

And that’s die dcareft grace it -renders you, 

Y ctoftentimes it doth prefent harfli rage, 

Defeft of maners, want of gouernment. 

Pride, hautinelle, opinion, and dildainc. 

The leaft of vvliidi, hanting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and Icaiies behind a ftainc 
Vpon the bcautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hott W' ell, I am fehoold, good maners be yout fpeed. 
Here come our wiues, and let vs take our leaue. 

EnterGteMdo'ioer With the Lxdief, 

TiUr, This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My wife can Ipeake no Englifh, I no Wclfh, 

Glttt. My daughter wcepesj lliee’lc notpart with you, 

Shee’le 
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him fit the famtt 
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Mor. Ivnderftandthylookcs,thatpreipe WchTi, ; 

Which diou powreft downefrom thefe fvvcUinghcaucns, 

I am too perfeft in, and butf or flianw 
In fuch a pailey Ihould I anfwerc thee. 

The Lady againein^elsh. 

Mar. I vndcrftand tliy kill'cs,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling difputation; 

But / will ncuer be a truant louc, ; . ; 

Till 1 hauc Icarn’d thy Ianguage,for thy tongue 
Makes WeWi as fweet as dimes liighly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a lummcrs bowre, , 

Witli rauillung diuiflou to her Lute. 

Clen, Nay,ifyoumcIt,thcn willlhe runnemad. - ^ 

TheLadyfpeak^esagaifieinW'eJsh. 

Tiier. 0 . 7am ignorance iclelfeinthis. . 

Clert, She bids y o u on the wanton ruilies lay you 0 ownc, 

A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And Ihc wiU fing the fong that pleafeth you, 
AndonyoureyeHdscrownetheGodoflleepe, , 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefle, 
Makiiigluchdifferencetwktwakcandfleepc, ; ' 

AsisthediflferencebetwiKt day and night, • : 

The houre before the hcauenly harnell teeme 
B egins lus golden progrefle in the Eaft. > 

Mor. Withallmyheait,ilefitandhearelicrfing^ 

By tliattimc will our booke I thmkc be drawne. 

Glen. Dofo,andthofemuficions thatlhallplay toyou. 
Hang intheaiicatlioufand leagues fi-omhence, , 
Airdlhaightthcyihall be here, fit and attend, jy f 



